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POSSESSIVE FOREST RANGER 


Reed 


There’s a girl lost in the woods...and her name is etched in 
my mind. How many girls are there named Aspen, after all? 
Surely it’s my little sister’s best friend, back in town and 
causing trouble as always. And now that I know she’s out 
there, I have to find her and make her mine...even though 
my sister would kill me if she knew... 


Aspen 


I didn’t know there was a freak storm coming until it was 
too late, and now I’m trapped in the wilderness. But I knew 
a forest ranger here a long time ago...Reed was always so 
strong, so handsome, so brave...he saved me once. And now, 
something in my heart tells me he’s going to do it again... 


*Possessive Forest Ranger is a SHORT insta-everything 
standalone instalove romance with an HEA, no cheating, 
and no cliffhanger. 


NEWSLETTER 


Wake up to a free, new, original story on 
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CHAPTER ONE 


EIGHT YEARS AGO... 


A k 


I’m thirteen years old and I don’t have a care in the world. 
It always feels good when it’s summertime and I come back 
to the forest groves with my parents to spend the next six 
weeks among nature. It’s even better when I get to spend 
this time with my best friend Willow too. 


We’re laughing as we run through the trees. Her older 
brother, Reed, is running after us, always keeping an eye on 
us. Since he became a forest ranger, we’ve probably been 
his biggest source of trouble out here. He’s always been 
protective over Willow and my parents are always telling us 
not to go into the forest alone so he keeps a close eye on us. 
They always say it’s dangerous, but me and Willow know 
these woods like the back of our hands. 


“To the lake!” Willow cries out, veering in a new direction. 
My heart skips a beat. The lake here is beautiful, but I’ve 
never been able to swim. Still, I hurtle downhill toward the 
lake, feeling adrenaline pumping through my blood as I run. 


I’m always happiest when I’m out here. It’s easy to forget 
that I could really hurt myself if I’m not careful. 


I don’t see the tree root that my foot snags, but the next 
thing I know, I’m falling. I tumble down the hill, my body 
hitting the ground over and over as I fail to stop myself 
from falling toward the lake. I hear Willow’s scream as my 
body is battered, but no one comes to save me. 


The coldness of the water shocks my system as I begin to 
sink into its murky depths. I open my mouth to scream, but 
I’m underwater. No one will be able to hear me. When I 
open my eyes, I can’t see a thing. I can feel pondweed 
clinging to my hair, feeling as though it’s weighing me 
down. I splash helplessly, hoping to resurface, but in my 
panic, I begin to sink. 


As I begin to lose hope, I feel strong arms pulling me up to 
the surface. I feel the air fill my lungs and the sunshine 
beating down on my face. I cough and splutter and the 
strong arms hold me close, a quiet voice soothing me as I 
get over the ordeal. As I look up, I know immediately who 
my savior is. 


Reed 


“You’re safe with me, Aspen,” he says, his voice gruff, but 
his rugged face softened. My heart skips a beat. I’m 
completely in awe of him with his strong arms and his quick 
thinking. I know I’m causing him all sorts of trouble...1 know 
I’m a pain to him...but he just saved my life. 


And I know that’s something Ill never be able to forget... 


CHAPTER TWO 


PRESENT DAY 


A k 


I wake from my dream in a cold sweat. I often dream of that 
day eight years ago when I almost drowned. But each time I 
dream about it, Reed’s never there to bail me out. I always 
miss the part where the story gets good and I’m cradled in 
his strong embrace. 


As a young woman now, it’s easy to remember that day 
differently. If he was holding me that way now, I know I’d 
fallen in love. I remember him so clearly, even though my 
family never took me back there again after the incident. I 
remember how soft his brown eyes were in comparison to 
the strong lines of his jaw and the dark knit of his brows. I 
remember how like his sister, he had an infectious smile, 
but it rarely made an appearance. I remember always being 
in complete awe of him, of wanting to spend my time 
around him, though I couldn’t figure out why. Now that I’m 
older and wiser, I can completely see the appeal of him to 
any woman. 


But I might finally get a chance to see him again. Now that 
I’ve finished school, I’ve got all the time in the world. I’m 
driving my new car down to visit my old friend Willow in the 
place we grew up spending our summers. It’s been eight 
years since I last saw her too, but I’m old enough to do what 
I want now, and I’m desperate to head back to the forest. 
The lake might terrify me still, but among those trees, 
under a blanket of blue sky, I know I'll feel at home. 


I’m on my way now, driving through the beautiful 
countryside and feeling the incessant beat of my heart in 
my chest. I can’t decide who I’m more excited to see...Reed 
or Willow. Willow is so familiar to me, a friend for life, the 
girl I’ve always relied on for everything. But Reed...he’s 
unexplored territory to me. I don’t know what he’s doing 
these days, or what he’s like now, or whether he’ll even 
remember who I am...but I want to see him. I want to see 
how things will be now that we’re both older. I know he 
might be considered too old for me, but I don’t care. I’ve 
thought of him every day since I was thirteen. Somewhere 
along the way, how I thought of him changed. When I was 
eighteen, I began to feel the pull of sexual attraction to him, 
a man I haven’t seen in years. And yet I know in my heart 
that he and I have a bond that can’t be broken. 


I wonder if he feels it too... 


But before I brave seeing him, I’ve got some soul searching 
to do. I haven’t been here in years...1 need some time to 
explore, to come to grips with the place that almost killed 
me, but also awakened my heart. I plan to go hiking alone. 
The day is beautiful, and my weather app informed me it’s 
meant to stay that way, so it’s the perfect opportunity. Then, 
tomorrow, I’ll see Willow and Reed. Tomorrow, Il finally be 
given a chance to make sense of these feelings I’ve been 
harboring for way too long. 


As I arrive in town, everything looks exactly as it did before. 
It’s pretty rural here, and the town reflects that vibe with 
only a small row of stores, a basic fire and police station and 
a few other essentials. There’s one small bed and breakfast 
which is where I’m staying, just like I did with my parents 
all those years ago. I park and get myself checked in as 
quickly as I can. On a day like today, I don’t want to waste a 
second. 


I put on my hiking gear and wave to the receptionist 
merrily on my way out. This feels good. It feels right being 
back here. As I head into the woods, I spy Reed’s cabin and 
I feel my heart skip a beat. The forest ranger’s cabin was a 
familiar landmark of my childhood, but it feels different 
looking at it now. Knowing he’s probably living there now, I 
feel a rush of sexual desire building up inside me. Afraid of 
the way it makes me feel, I continue on past the cabin as 
quickly as I can. Today, lll give myself the chance to think 
everything over. 


Tomorrow, I'll finally find out if I have a chance with him... 


Reed 


From my ranger’s cabin, I hear the first clap of thunder 
from above. I head outside to check the sky and discover 
that it’s clouded over all of a sudden, as though it wasn’t 
beautiful and sunny before. I sigh and sit down on the 
decking area in my deckchair, listening to the rain 
beginning to patter on the roof above me. The smell of pine 
rushes to my nose as the rain hits the branches. Even as the 
storm grows wild and windy, I feel calm. This is my domain. 
I’ve always been a part of this forest, and I always will be... 
even if it means being alone. 


Willow often asks me why I’ve never married and had 
children, but I’m waiting for someone special. I’ve always 
known that when the right woman shows up, I'll feel it right 
away. I know that woman is out there somewhere...I just 
haven’t met her yet. But I’m not worried. I spend a lot of 
time on my own and it gives me time to think. I’ve realized 
over the years that good things come to those who wait. 


And in this job, there’s a lot of waiting. Not many people 
come around these parts anymore so my job is often quiet. 
In the summer, there’s more people taking the guided 
walks I offer, and I keep the forest maintained, but on days 
like today, it’s sometimes a case of just waiting for trouble to 
find me. 


And trouble comes. I see my sister running through the rain 
and roll my eyes at her. She’s fifteen years younger than 
me, but she’s always been a bit of a mystery to me. She’s 
always up to some sort of mischief, and now as she rushes 
toward me with wet hair and a frightened expression, my 
first thought is to question what the hell she’s done. 


“Reed! You need to help me. Someone’s missing,” she cries 
out. I stand up immediately and find her a blanket from 
inside to wrap around her shivering shoulders. She’s 
babbling at me about something but I can’t understand 
what she’s saying. 


“Slow down. Start again.” 


“Aspen! She was meant to arrive this afternoon, but she’s 
not in the town. The receptionist at the bed and breakfast 
said she headed out into the forest...I’m worried about her, 
Reed. If she’s alone in the forest, she might be lost.” 


It takes me a moment to remember who Aspen is. Willow’s 
childhood friend that I once saved from drowning. It’s been 
years since she was last here. It seems crazy that she’s 


come here only to get caught up in the eye of this freak 
storm. I sigh, running a hand through my hair. . 


“Alright, I’ll go out and try and find her. Have you got a 
picture of her that I can see? Just so that I know who I’m 
looking for.” 


Willow hastily fishes out her phone and finds a picture to 
show me. But the second I lay eyes on the picture, 
everything changes. I feel every possessive muscle in my 
body tensing, suddenly inexplicably drawn to the woman in 
the photograph. My eyes run over her curvaceous hips, her 
large breasts, her silky black hair and those forest green 
eyes of hers. 


Suddenly, Aspen is a woman. There’s no resemblance of the 
girl she once was in this photograph. Now, I feel a growl 
forming in my throat. I want her. I need her. I have to find 
her and make her mine. I feel my cock hardening, suddenly 
desperate for this woman I haven’t seen in eight years. It 
doesn't matter to me about our history. Now that she’s all 
grown up, I know she’s my perfect woman. 


“Reed? Do you think you can find her? She must be so 
scared out there on her own. Especially after what 
happened at the lake...” Willow says, tears forming in her 
eyes. I put a hand on my sister’s shoulder before rushing 
inside the cabin to grab my flashlight and my coat. 


“TIl find her,” I growl. “She’s going to be safe with me.” 


“Reed, be careful out there. You won’t be able to get any 
cell signal...the two of you are going to be cut off from 
everything.” 


“Willow, this is my job. I’ll be fine. And I’ll make sure she is 
too,” I respond tersely. I’ve never been snappy with my 
sister before, no matter how much she tries my patience, 


but now that she’s questioning my ability to care for 
Aspen...I can’t help feeling a little irate. She should have 
faith in me. Even if I wasn’t desperate to reunite with her, 
I’d have her back safely as fast as possible. But the threat of 
losing her to this wild storm before I make her mine...that’s 
enough to drive me straight out into the thick of it. 


The rain lashes hard at my face. It’s hard to see through it 
all, but I keep moving, using the flashlight to guide me. It’s 
dark out here as though it’s nighttime, though it’s still only 
afternoon. Aspen has picked the worst day possible to come 
back here, but I don’t care. All I want is to find her. I want 
to hold her in my arms and show her that I’ll protect her. 
My heart is thumping hard in my chest and my cock is 
involuntarily hard at the thought of her. I must be going 
crazy. 


And yet, if she’s involved, I don’t even mind. 


CHAPTER TAREE 


A k 


I can’t believe I’ve been caught out here in this crazy storm. 
The weather was fine when I left...it must be some kind of 
crazy fluke if no one even knew it was coming. I’m 
shivering, cold and afraid. I just want to find my way back to 
town, but I’ve lost all sense of direction through this thick 
rain. It’s near impossible to see and now, as I slide around 
in the mud, it seems almost impossible to get back alone. 


I need to find shelter, which is hard when I have no idea 
where I am. If only Reed was here...he’d know exactly what 
to do. He’d protect me the way he did the last time I saw 
him. I push thoughts of him aside, knowing I’m on my own 
for now. Unless someone gets word to him that I’m out 
here, he’s got no clue that I’m even back in town. Still, 
something tells me he’s going to make this whole thing 
okay. I just have to survive a little longer on my own. 


Suddenly, as I’m stumbling around aimlessly, I see the 
mouth of a cave. I feel relief wash over me. I used to play 
here with Willow when I was younger. I finally know where I 


am, at least, but I’m miles from the town. I need to keep 
undercover for a while and try to ride this out. 


I dip into the cave and feel relief as the rain stops pounding 
down on my shoulders. I shake my hair, feeling like a 
miserable wet dog. But in my chest, my heart is beating 
fast. I know that Reed is out there somewhere. I know 
everything will be alright when he finds me. There’s not 
much room in here for us, but it’ll be a nice cozy place to 
catch up while we ride out this storm. 


I watch the forest, looking for signs of him and dreaming of 
how it’ll feel when he touches me for the first time. Will he 
wrap his arms around me to keep me warm? Will he 
remember me? Will he see how I’ve blossomed now to 
become a woman? I can’t help praying for what seems like 
the impossible. I’ve wanted him for three years now and if 
he doesn’t feel the same, I don’t know what Ill do. It feels 
almost impossible to breathe now. I’ve never wanted 
anything so bad. 


“Aspen!” 


At first, I think I’m imagining him calling my name out in the 
storm. But even the roaring wind and the thunder can’t 
keep his voice from reaching me. I hear him call out to me 
again and I stand up, waving my hands wildly. 


“T’m here, Reed! I’m here!” 


Through the wild weather, I see him coming. His tall, 
hulking frame takes my breath away. Even through his coat, 
I can see he’s bulked out since I last saw him, becoming a 
dominating, sexy man. He takes my breath away as he 
strides toward me, reattaching his flashlight to his belt. I’ve 
never been more relieved or terrified to see someone. 


He joins me in the cave and immediately gets a blanket out 
from inside his coat. Before I know what’s happening, he’s 
scooped me up in his arms, the blanket wrapped around 
me. He’s acting as though I don’t weigh a thing, and in his 
muscled arms, I can almost believe it. He looks deep into my 
eyes, a growl forming in his throat, and I gasp. After all this 
time, my dreams feel like they’re coming true. 


“Are you alright, Aspen?” he growls. It takes my breath 
away and it takes me a few moments to respond. 


“T’m...1’m fine. Thank you....thank you for coming to find 
me.” 


“T’d never leave anyone out in a storm...especially not you. I 
see you're still causing trouble,” he says, but this time, he 
offers me one of his rare, infectious smiles. I smile back. 


“Always.” 
“Glad to hear it. It’s good to see you.” 


“It’s very good to see you. Very good,” I breathe. He finally 
sets me back on the floor and I feel like my legs have turned 
to jelly. He wraps his strong arms around me, looking out at 
the storm clouds overhead. I forget how to breathe, my 
back pressed against his chest and my heart racing. 


“Its bad out there...I think we should stay here until it 
passes. I want to keep you safe...we’re good here for now. If 
that’s okay with you?” he says in my ear. I almost shiver 
with delight. 


“T’m okay with that...” 


“Then let's get comfortable...we could be here a while.” 


Reed 


The storm is still raging, but there are definitely worse 
places to be stuck than in this cave with Aspen. Up close, 
she’s even sexier than she was in the picture. We sit on the 
cold ground, our legs crossed like children, and I haven’t 
taken my eyes off her since I arrived here. Her dark hair 
falls in front of her eyes as she leans forward, wrapping the 
blanket I brought her tighter around herself. 


“Sorry to bring you out here in this terrible weather...how 
did you know to find me?” 


“Willow was concerned when you weren’t at the bed and 
breakfast...she said the receptionist saw you heading out to 
the forest and came to me immediately.” 


Aspen shakes her head with an affectionate smile. “She’s a 
good friend.” 


She’s a good sister, too. But right now, all I can think of is 
how much she’d disapprove if she knew the thoughts I’m 
having of Aspen. Of ripping her clothes off and taking her 
right here and now. She’d think I’ve gone mad, suddenly 
deciding that her childhood best friend is the perfect 
person to chase after. But this wasn’t deliberate. I can’t 
help the way Aspen has made me feel since I became aware 
of her again today. I don’t associate her with who she was 
then. But now...she’s my perfect woman. 


“She cares a lot about you...she’s been talking about you 
visiting for ages,” I tell her, trying to ignore as my erection 
pushes against my pants. 


“Yeah?” Aspen says with a cheeky smile. “Well, it’s going to 
be good to see her...it’s good to see you too. I think about 
you...” 


A primal urge to grab her and make her mine right here 
almost overwhelms me. I like that she’s been thinking about 


me. If only I’d known how perfect she is before today. If only 
I’d known that the woman I’ve always wanted was going to 
walk back into my life today. Then maybe we wouldn’t be 
sitting in a cold, damp cave. But then again...at least I’ve 
got her alone. 


“That’s good to know,” I growl. She raises her eyebrow 
playfully. 


“Ts it?” 
“Oh yeah.” 


She smiles knowingly at me. “So. How’s life been for the 
past eight years?” 


I shrug. “Everything’s the same for me, really. I’ve worked 
here all my life...doesn’t seem like that’s going to change 
any time soon. I love it here.” 


“No wife? Kids?” 


“No,” I say, looking deep into her forest green eyes. “I’m not 
taken. Are you?” 


“No,” she breathes. I can’t be certain, but I think from the 
way she’s looking at me that she wants the same things I 
do. She tucks her hair behind her ears and I resist the urge 
to reach out and touch her. When I had her in my arms 
before, it just felt right. Now, there’s several inches 
between us, but it feels like miles. All I want is to close the 
gap between us, but I don’t want to spook her when we’re 
only just back together. Still, I can’t help the urge to lean in 
a little closer. 


“What about you? Hell, you were just a kid when I last saw 
you...you’re all grown up now.” 


She shrugs. “Well, like you said, I’m still getting into trouble 
every now and then...I’ve always felt a sense of adventure. 


That’s sort of why I wanted to come back here...I wanted to 
be in the thick of nature again. But now...well, I guess I’ve 
settled down a little.” 


“How so?” 


She shrugs. “I had to get my act together...make a life for 
myself after I finished school. I’ve trained to be a dental 
nurse...” 


I frown. “I can’t imagine you doing that?” 


She shrugs with a sort of sad smile. “No, I can’t either, but 
I’ve finished my training now. I think after this trip I’ll have 
to start looking for jobs...I can’t just breeze through life 
forever, right? Reality has to sink in at some point.” 


“Says who?” I growl, looking her up and down with a 
hungry gaze. “This feels like a dream right now...but it 
doesn’t mean I want it to end.” 


She blushes and a small smile plays on my lips. It’s good to 
see that I have the power to rattle her even just a little...she 
wants me. She clears her throat with a shy smile, a far cry 
from her usual confident persona. I must’ve really gotten 
under her skin. 


“I suppose...but I need a career. My parents want me to 
support myself, and I want that too. I don’t want to rely on 
someone else for money, especially not them.” 


“Well, being headstrong and independent is...incredibly 
sexy,” I say. “But you should try and find passion in work 
that you love...that’s what I’ve done over the years. I can’t 
imagine myself doing anything else. Maybe...maybe there’s 
something out there for you.” 


She shrugs once again. “Perhaps. I would’ve loved a job like 
yours...working outside...being around nature all the 


time...I guess I just never thought it was something I could 
do. And now...well, this job will pay well. Unless an 
opportunity arises...that’s what Ill be doing.” 


“You never know when opportunities might come your way,” 
I growl. I can attest to that, given the fact that she’s shown 
up here today. I’ve finally got an opportunity to pursue 
someone I want. I feel like I need to make her mine. My 
cock has been standing at attention ever since I arrived 
here with her. 


She seems to catch my meaning about opportunities and 
she leans a little close. “Oh, I know that,” she whispers. “I 
never miss an opportunity I think I can grab with both 
hands. I mean, I knew coming back here was an 
opportunity to see Willow and to get out of the city for a 
while...but I was never going to pass up the chance to see 
you too.” 


I growl in delight, wishing I could grab her right this second 
and have my way with her. I want to crash my lips against 
hers, to find out how it feels to move inside her, to come in 
her tight little pussy and fill her up with my babies. I want 
to move so fast into all of this that it comes as a shock. I’ve 
always been so careful, so calculated, so considerate of 
what I’m doing. But with her, she draws out every primal, 
animalistic urge I’ve ever kept inside. It’s almost impossible, 
but I refrain from touching her yet. I glance back out at the 
storm, which shows no signs of letting up. I lean back 
against the cave wall, angling my body towards her. I grab 
her waist and pull her close, pulling the blanket around her 
shoulders protectively. 


“We’re going to be stuck here a while...this whole storm is 
unpredictable as hell.” 


Her eyes gleam with mischief as she looks up at me. “Well, 
where’s the fun in knowing exactly what’s coming next, 


anyway?” 


I smile. She’s the one person who manages to bring a smile 
out of me every time I see her...even as a kid, her antics 
always had me smiling. And now, this gorgeous young 
woman is right beside me, pressed up against me, making 
me hard without having to do a thing, and we’re trapped 
here for hours to come. 


I’m the luckiest man alive. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


A k 


The past few hours have been pure bliss. Even with the 
howling wind and the cold surrounding us, I feel warm and 
safe next to him. His arm has been around me for some 
time now, keeping me warm, but I get the feeling he wants 
to be close to me as much as I want to be close to him. 
These feelings that have been driving me wild for years are 
finally coming to a head, and I can’t say I mind. With my 
body up against his, my pussy is wet and raring to go. I 
desperately want him to touch me, to take me right here 
and now and fuck me, but I’m going to be patient. I’ve 
waited three years for this. I can afford to savor this a little 
longer and continue catching up with him. 


As we’re catching up, the rain begins to lessen a little and 
the roaring wind dies down. I can see that Reed is 
considering whether we should leave, but he stays firmly 
where he is. By the time the rain has lessened to a light 
drizzle, he’s still got a tight grip on me and he shows no 
signs of moving. 


“Not in a hurry to get home?” I ask him, feeling daring as I 
do. I’m confident at the best of times, but the butterflies in 
my stomach are making it a little more difficult for me to be 
forward, even when I want to be most. His gaze washes 
over me. I can see that he finds me attractive in the way he 
looks at me, but will he act on it? I have no idea. 


“Tm not in any rush, are you?” he says in my ear. I feel a 
shiver run down my spine. His hand is so close to my leg 
right now and I wish he’d just slip it up my thigh and touch 
me. I’ve never had a man do that before, but now that I’m 
here with him, I can see why people crave that kind of 
touch so much. I’ve never been sexually attracted to any 
other man, but if others feel half of what I feel now when 
they’re alone with a guy, then it’s easy to see how sex drives 
people mad. 


“No rush,” I say with an innocent smile. “Though Willow is 
probably getting a little worried...” 


“If we’re back before dark, she’ll be alright. She trusts me. 
I’ve saved you once before, right?” 


I blush. “God, that was so humiliating. I still haven’t learned 
to swim, you know...after all these years, I still haven’t been 
in.” 

“So let me teach you,” he growls, his hand tightening a little 


on my waist as he pulls me a little closer. “If you’re here for 
a few days, we’ve got some time.” 


“I don’t know...I’m adventurous, but I’m also a little 
nervous...what if I make an idiot of myself?” 


“You could never,” he murmurs, smiling ever so slightly. 
“And who is going to know, anyway? It’ll just be me...and 
you...alone in the lake...” 


The thought turns me on more than I thought possible. I 
imagine him with his shirt off, paddling in the shallow parts 
of the lake that I used to dip my feet in as a kid. I imagine 
the ripples of his muscles as he helps me learn, his hands on 
my stomach to keep me afloat. I’ve never been so attracted 
to the concept of learning to swim before. I search his eyes 
for signs that he’s joking, but with that hungry look in his 
eyes, I know he wants it badly. I smile. 


“Well, I guess we’ll have to see if the weather clears up a 
little first.” 


“We’re getting wet either way,” he reminds me with a 
playful smile. With the wetness forming between my legs, 
he’s really not wrong. I’m about to take the courage to lean 
in and kiss him when I hear a low growl. For once, it’s not 
coming from Reed. 


Shakily, I look out through the mouth of the cave and see 
something that terrifies me to my core. There are three 
wolves gathered outside, dripping wet from the rain and 
looking fiercely angry. I try to control my breathing, telling 
myself I’m imagining things, but as a kid, Reed always 
warned us that there were wild animals living in the woods. 
Now, I can see that he wasn’t wrong. 


Reed senses the danger and rises to his feet, his stance 
protective. Instinctively, I stand up too and hide behind him. 
I know that if these wolves want to attack us then we 
probably don’t stand a chance. This whole day has been a 
mess. 


But Reed still stands in front of them, his dominating 
presence made known to the wolves. They howl and growl 
at him, but he doesn’t move an inch. He doesn’t even look 
afraid, but then again, he’s always been the bravest man 
I’ve ever known. He growls back at the wolves, baring his 
teeth and allowing a feral snarl to escape. I can barely 


believe how primal his response is, but even as he’s baring 
his teeth, his muscles tense and his eyes dark, I can’t help 
being inexplicably attracted to him. In fact, this possessive, 
protective attitude is turning me on even more at the worst 
possible moment. 


Or is it the worst moment? Because as he glares at the 
wolves, they seem to see that he’s the alpha now. They seem 
to realize that even if there are three of them to one of him, 
they’re never going to win a battle with him. And then, they 
squeal in defeat, bowing down to him as though they’re 
domesticated puppies. A few moments later, they scamper 
off into the rain once more. 


I can’t help being in awe of Reed once again. How many 
times has he saved me now? I’m beginning to lose count. 
My heart is still racing and my breathing is labored, but 
now, I’m not scared. I’m exhilarated. He turns back to me, 
the darkness in his eyes still there. He reaches out and 
grabs my waist, pulling me close to him protectively. 


“Are you alright?” he growls. “You must’ve been scared...” 


“I was for a moment...but then I realized Ill always be safe 
with you,” I whisper. His dark eyes search mine for a 
moment. His hands on my hips sending tingles up my spine. 
I know exactly what’s on his mind, and yet when he leans in 
to kiss me, I still find that he’s managed to turn my entire 
world upside down. 


It’s cold out here, but her lips are warm as I kiss her for the 
first time. As our lips touch, I feel a surge in my pants once 
again. She has this incredible way of turning me on with 
every single thing she does. And when she wraps her arms 
around my neck, I know she wants me to be kissing her. I 


know she wants this as desperately as I do from the 
urgency in her kiss. 


I unzip my coat and toss it aside as quickly as I can. I want 
to feel her hands on my body. Underneath my coat, my 
muscle fit t-shirt is damp from the rain, but her hands 
immediately trail over the muscles of my chest. She moans 
against my lips and it drives me crazy. I scoop her up and 
her legs wrap around my waist as we kiss. With her back to 
the wall of the cave and her body clinging to me, I have my 
hands free to grab at her ass and kiss my way down to her 
chest. The blanket that I wrapped around her shoulders 
earlier has fallen to the ground, showing me her gorgeous 
curves. I want to touch every single inch of her, but this 
right now is the closest to perfection that I could ever 
achieve without being inside her. 


But it’s not enough for me. I want to touch her properly. I 
set her back down on the ground and yank her yoga pants 
down to her ankles. She gasps, but I don’t want to waste 
any time. This is my one chance to be alone with her, 
especially since she’s technically here to see Willow. There’s 
no chance in hell that I’m not going to pleasure her while I 
have her alone and at my mercy. 


I hook my finger around her panties and drag them down 
slowly, watching her reaction as I do. She’s breathing hard 
in a mixture of nerves and anticipation. She leans in to kiss 
me once again and I have to hold back from reaching out to 
touch the wetness between her legs. She steps a little 
clumsily out of her shoes and pants while we’re kissing, 
freeing up her legs to move around. 


“Reed,” she whispers in pleasure, touching my face. Her 
eyes stay locked on mine as I get down on my knees to get 
up close and personal with her. Her pussy looks so damn 
tempting, but I take my time, kissing her thighs and 


cupping her ass with my hands. When I can’t hold off any 
longer, I bury my face between her legs, licking her pussy 
for the first time. She’s so wet that she soaks my lips 
immediately and I growl with pleasure. 


“Damn, baby,” I growl, diving back in for more. I want to 
taste her so badly. As I lap at her clit with my tongue, she 
grips my hair and pulls me in closer to her. I don’t mind one 
bit. I could stay here between her legs forever, constantly 
pleasuring her until she orgasms for me over and over 
again. 


She tastes so damn good. Just pleasuring her like this has 
my dick hard and throbbing desperately, but I won’t take 
her here. I want to be with her, but to focus on her own 
pleasure and not mine. As she moans with pleasure, her 
thighs clamp around my face, locking me into position. And 
I know there’s no place I'd rather be, and I happily lap away 
at her sweet pussy with my tongue. 


When her thighs begin to quiver, I know she’s getting close 
to her release. I want to take it up a notch. I raise myself up 
a little higher on my knees so my face is level with her sexy 
curvaceous stomach. Then I hook one of her legs over my 
shoulder and bury my face back in her pussy. My tongue 
delves inside her, sending her to a new level of ecstacy. She 
gasps loudly, gripping my hair harder. The weight of her leg 
on my shoulder keeps me in place and as I finish her off for 
the first time, her juices soaking my face. She cries out 
loudly, gasping for air, but I’m far from done with her. 
Untangling myself from her legs, I stand up and kiss her, 
letting my hand move between her legs in place of my 
mouth. I push two fingers inside her, working up a rhythm 
quickly while my thumb pleasures her clit. She seems 
shocked by the sudden change in pace, but it seems like a 
welcome one. Her eyes meet mine and they’re full of lust. 
I’d give anything to keep that look in her eyes forever. Who 


knows what’ll happen right after this...but I don’t really 
want it to ever end. 


“You make me feel so good,” she gasps. My fingers are 
soaked with her juices and I know how easy it would be just 
to slide inside her right now. I could take her hard and fast 
and come inside her, making her mine forever. But now, I 
just want her to feel the best she can. And as she bucks 
against my fingers with a loud cry, I know for sure that I’ve 
managed that. 


She’s breathing hard as I slide my fingers out of her and 
she kisses my lips. I hold her in my arms, unable to stop 
myself from smiling. She’s done something crazy to me 
today. I’ve never felt like this in my entire life. I just want 
every inch of her to belong to me. I want this dream to 
carry on forever. 


But outside, the rain has stopped. The sky is beginning to 
clear up, as though the freak storm never happened. Soon, 
it'll be going dark. We need to get back before Willow 
freaks out. I look Aspen in the eye and she nods in 
agreement without me having to say a word. She puts her 
pants back on and I gather up the things we’ve left behind. 
And then together, we leave the cave. Aspen giggles to 
herself. 


“Well...that was really something.” 


“Tt was,” I growl, snatching a kiss from her lips as we walk. 
“So good.” 


“So...where do we go from here?” 


“Stay with me tonight,” I growl posessively. What’s the point 
in her staying in the inn when she could be with me in the 
ranger’s cabin, fucking all night long? “You know you want 
to...” 


Aspen blushes, somehow still shocked by my desperation to 
have her, even after what we just did. “I don’t know...I 
mean, I want to. So badly. I can’t even describe how much I 
want to...but what about Willow? She would go mad if she 
knew about...well, you know what.” 


I sigh. I know she’s right. But for once in my life, I don’t 
want to have to think about what Willow is doing or 
thinking. I’ve looked after her for most of my adult life, but 
now that she’s old enough to take care of herself, I 
shouldn’t have to justify my own decisions to her. Aspen and 
I both wanted what just happened in the cave...just like we 
want to add a continuation to that event. That’s not Willow’s 
business. Not as my sister and not as Aspen’s friend. But 
unfortunately, as her big brother, I have to care about what 
she thinks. I feel a surge of irritation wash over me. Aspen 
is mine. But for now, I guess I'll have to pretend otherwise. 


“We won’t tell her for now,” I say gruffly. “But that doesn’t 
mean I don’t want you there tonight...just think about it at 
least.” 


Aspen nods, looking a little shy again. I love how I have that 
effect on her. I grab her hand and hold it tight, knowing the 
second we get back to town, we’re going to have to pretend 
like this never happened. But I’ll know. In my head, I’ll be 
playing it over and over again. 


And TIl be waiting for the time I get to do it again. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


A k 


With every step we take closer to town, the heavier my 
heart feels. What just happened in the cave was like 
something out of my wildest dreams. I never imagined that 
Reed would feel the same way that I do. But after his 
passionate display in the cave, I can’t deny that he’s made 
me feel like I’m wanted. 


And yet, I don’t know what to do about his offer. I want to 
spend the night in his cabin with him. Hell, I want to spend 
every night there with him for the rest of my days. But 
Willow is going to be a serious issue. She’s never going to 
approve of me and her brother as a couple. I guess in her 
shoes, I might feel the same. But she doesn’t know how 
deep the connection we have runs. I know we’ve spent 
years apart, but it’s like we’ve always been this way - in 
tune with each other. It’s like we understand one another 
without even saying a word. That kind of connection is hard 
to find. Now, I know I can’t let it go. Life will never be the 
same after what just happened in that cave, but I plan to 
keep Reed as a part of my future, not my past. 


Reed drops my hand at some point and I know we must be 
close to his cabin. It hurts not being able to touch him, but I 
know he didn’t do it maliciously. I’m the one who said we 
need to keep this a secret. And when I see Willow anxiously 
waiting for us there, I can tell I’ve made the right decision. 
She’s wound up enough already without us making it 
worse. 


She sees me coming and her jaw drops, her eyes filling with 
tears. She rushes towards me and pulls me into a big hug. 


“Oh my God, Aspen, I was so worried about you, trust you to 
get yourself into a situation like this! I thought you 
were...well, I thought you were lost out there!” 


I laugh. “I was for a hot moment, but your brother is 
amazing, Willow. I’m so glad he came to find me.” 


Willow pulls away from me with a frown and I feel a blush 
staining my cheeks red. Did I imply too much? Can she tell 
how much I want him from the tone of my voice. She 
glances suspiciously between me and her brother and I 
hold my breath, hoping I haven’t already blown it for us. 
But after a moment, she just shakes her head with a small 
smile. 


“Honestly, Aspen, you’ve got a talent for attracting trouble 
you always did. I can’t believe it’s been eight years since we 
last saw one another.” 


“T know. It feels like only yesterday we were playing out in 
the forest, we had such a good time as kids. Man, we have a 
lot to catch up on.” 


She nods enthusiastically and it’s suddenly easy to 
remember why we’ve been friends for so long. Our energies 
match. I feel a stab of guilt in my heart, knowing that I’m 
going behind her back with Reed, but I really don’t want to 


pick between them. They both mean so much to me...I don’t 
know which way my loyalties would swing. 


“Why don’t you head back to the bed and breakfast, get 
yourself some dry clothes and we can go for dinner?” 


“The three of us?” I say, feeling guilt eating me up even as I 
do. But I want Willow to get used to seeing me and Reed 
together. Maybe if she sees how good we are together, she 
might be more likely to accept us. She frowns again, staring 
at her brother as though he’s an alien creature. 


“You want Reed to come to dinner? Really?” 


“Charming,” Reed mutters sullenly. I can tell he thinks this 
is a bad idea too. But I can also see in his eyes that he wants 
to stay with me. Maybe he senses that our time together is 
going to be fleeting. Willow sighs, looking back at me. 


“Come on, Aspen...I thought we were just going to hang out 
together...we don’t need him to chaperone us anymore, you 
know.” 


“I know...but he saved me today,” I say, trying to keep the 
love I feel for him out of my tone. “I think I owe him dinner, 
right? In fact, the whole meal is on me. Let’s just go and 
catch up, all three of us, yeah? We’ll hang out tomorrow, 
Willow.” 


Willow’s moody expression matches exactly that of her 
brother’s a minute ago. It’s a family resemblance I can’t 
ignore. I want to sigh. Why do the two most important 
people in my life have to be brother and sister? Why does it 
all have to be so complicated? 


Eventually, Willow shrugs. “Alright...but you’re definitely 
paying. And I’m ordering the most expensive thing on the 
menu.” 


I laugh and thread my arm through her’s, glad that she’s 
agreed. The thought of eating and drinking with Reed for 
the next few hours is one that sets my heart racing. Reed 
points up to his cabin. 


“TIl get changed and meet you there in an hour.” 


Willow leads the way back up toward the bed and breakfast, 
and I feel my heart tugging toward Reed as the distance 
between us grows. I want him by my side at all times. He 
makes me crazy with these feelings, though I thought I’d be 
used to them after three years of obsessing over him. I 
guess in person, though, everything is even more intense 
than I would’ve expected. 


I can feel that Willow is stiff and anxious with her arm 
linked through mine. When I turn to look at her, I see that 
she’s staring right back at me. I want to squirm at the way 
she’s looking at me, but I can’t raise her suspicions. She 
sighs. 


“Is there something you’re not telling me, Aspen?” 


“Like what?” I say jovially, though I can feel my cheeks 
heating up. Her grip on my arm gets a little tighter. 


“Like what’s going on with you and my brother...there was 
definitely a vibe between the pair of you.” 


“I don’t know what you mean,” I say quietly. My confidence 
has left me entirely. I wish desperately that I could tell her 
the truth, but she’d never accept it. I know her well enough 
to know that. So instead, I force a smile and try to make it 
mean something. “Everything's fine, Willow.” 


“Yeah? And you'd tell me otherwise, right? I mean, I know 
it’s been a while since we saw each other...but it’s always 
been me and you against the world, right?” 


I swallow uncomfortably. I’m being a bad friend. I’m 
breaking every unspoken code of our friendship. But Reed 
is everything. I can’t ignore that. So I force myself to keep 
smiling. 


“Of course. It’s you and me against the world...” 


Reed 


This dinner is a bad idea. There’s no denying that fact. But I 
know by now that IIl jump at any chance to spend time with 
Aspen, even if it means hanging out with my disapproving 
little sister at the same time. 


I don’t tend to dress up much. It’s not really part of the job 
description for me. But I want to look good for Aspen. I trim 
my slightly wild beard back a little. I put on my best shirt 
and my best cologne. I’m not exactly a vain creature, but I 
take the time to examine myself in my small mirror, hoping 
she’ll want me with the same fever tonight as she did back 
in the cave. 


I can still barely believe it happened. My cock has been 
hard since I was pleasured Aspen and there’s no sign of 
that changing anytime soon. I want her with a ferocity that I 
never knew existed within me. I’ve never wanted a woman 
the way I want her. I want to bring her back here after 
dinner and take her hard and fast. I want to come inside 
her and feel her tightness around my cock. She’s 
everything that’s ever been missing from my life and now 
that I’ve had a taste of her, I need more just to stay alive. 
She’s poison to my heart, but the kind that I welcome with 
open eyes. This kind of lust feels like I’m dying without her, 
but I’d die a thousand times over just to be back with her 
one more time. 


I feel like I’m going crazy as I walk over to the restaurant. 
There’s only one in this town, a cozy Italian place that’s 
always full of tourists. I see that Willow and Aspen are 
already there and I have to pause to compose myself, 
especially when I see how incredible Aspen looks. The 
curves of her body are perfectly accentuated by her green 
dress to match her forest eyes. When her eyes are drawn 
over to me, I have to suppress the possessive growl that 
threatens to escape me. She’s awoken this possessive 
animal inside me and now I don’t know how I’m going to get 
through this dinner without leaping across the table and 
having my way with her. 


“You scrub up well, big brother. I didn’t know you even 
owned a shirt,” Willow says, her lips pursed. I can tell from 
her attitude that she’s still feeling suspicious of me and 
Aspen. With good reason, I suppose. I simply ignore her and 
look over at Aspen. 


“You both look lovely,” I say, but my eyes are on Aspen. 
“Shall we go inside?” 


We head in and I prepare myself for a few hours of torture. 
We order large quantities of wine which makes me feel a 
little better about the whole thing. Willow talks in an 
animated tone and turns her back away from me as though 
she’s trying to keep Aspen all to herself, but every few 
seconds, Aspen’s eyes drift up to mine. I get the feeling 
she’s not listening to much of what Willow is saying, and she 
starts to notice. She clears her throat with irritation in her 
eyes. 


“So, Aspen....1 suppose this will be a nice break for 
you...before you get a job in the big city,” Willow says 
pointedly. “Seems like you’ve got a pretty solid future set 
out for yourself.” 


“I guess so,” Aspen says, her face falling a little. Her eyes 
flicker over to me. “But you know, plans can change...” 


“But you’ve worked so hard on getting your qualifications, 
right?” Willow pushes. “You shouldn’t just leave that behind 
so easily.” 


“I won't,” Aspen says. “Unless something special presents 
itself to me.” 


I hope to God she’s talking about me. I desperately want 
her to want me the way I want her. I want her to want to 
leave here with me tonight. I don’t want her going back to 
that bed and breakfast alone. She belongs at my side. 


Willow glances over at me with fire in her eyes. She’s 
definitely cottoning on that something is going on. She 
pours herself more wine, even though she’s made her way 
through half a bottle before our starters have even arrived. 


“T think it’s great to have such a solid life in mind,” she 
continues, ignoring the fact that Aspen isn’t taking her bait. 
“You know, life out here is strange. Not a lot happens and 
everything depends on people here feeding our lifestyle. No 
tourists, no money.” 


“So why have you never left?” I growl. I hate that she’s 
trying to talk down our home, to make it seem like it’s 
unworthy of Aspen’s approval. 


“T’m just saying...it’s not all sunshine and roses out here,” 
Willow says coldly. “More like freak storms and hard times.” 


“T’m pretty sure she can make her own mind up about how 
she feels,” I growl. Willow looks a little taken aback. No 
matter how much she’s wound me up over the years, I’ve 
never been short with her. I’ve always been more of a 
father to her than a brother, I guess, and yet I’ve never 
been strict with her or snappy. Now, though, when she’s 


getting Aspen involved, it feels impossible to play nice. 
Willow crosses her arms, regaining her composure. 


“She can speak for herself too. If she’s got a problem with 
what I’m saying, she doesn’t need you coming to her 
defense,” she snaps. It’s a stupid argument over nothing, 
but we know what this battle is really about. 


We're fighting for Aspen. 


Fortunately, our starters arrive and Aspen starts a new 
conversation, easing us out of the danger zone. But for the 
rest of the meal, it feels like she’s steering us to safe 
ground. I try not to drink too much, wanting to keep my 
head clear, but Willow is drinking like there’s no tomorrow. 
By the time we’ve finished eating, it’s easy to tell she’s 
drunk. As she reaches for the bottle again, I try to stop her, 
but she glares at me with such fierceness that I back off. I 
really don’t want her causing a scene in this place where 
we’re surrounded by holiday tourists and the few neighbors 
we have. It wouldn’t be a good message to send out. 


“T think maybe it’s time we all went home,” Willow says 
bossily after her last glass of red. “It’s getting late.” 


“TIl walk you home,” I tell her, secretly glad that she wants 
to get out of here. I know she’ll be alright so long as I get 
her home. I catch Aspen’s eye and give her a silent look that 
tells her exactly what she needs to know. 


I want her to come to the cabin, and she knows it. When I 
get back there, I want to find her waiting on my porch for 
me. I want to sweep her off her feet and take her inside 
where we can finish what we started earlier. 


And nothing Willow says or does will stop us tonight. 


Aspen tries to pay the bill, but I pay instead and we all leave 
together. 


“Goodnight, Willow. Drink some water before you sleep,” 
Aspen says kindly. She begins walking in the direction of the 
cabin, but Willow clears her throat in an obnoxious manner. 


“The bed and breakfast is the opposite way,” she hisses. It’s 
clear she knows what we have planned, but Aspen just 
smiles and turns back the other way. 


“Oops, my bad. I think I had one glass too many...see you in 
the morning.” 


She walks back toward the inn and I curse under my breath 
as I guide Willow back to our parent’s old house. We’d been 
living there since our parents died, but when she turned 
eighteen I started living in the cabin. As we slowly walk 
there, I feel like she’s deliberately dragging out our journey 
there. Well, the joke is on her, because nothing she does will 
stop me and Aspen from being together tonight. 


As I’m waiting for Willow to find her keys, I feel impatient 
and irritated, which is exactly what Willow wants from me. 
She glares at me one final time as she slides her key into 
the lock. 


“Don’t do anything to piss me off, Reed,” she says and then 
she disappears inside. The second the door shuts behind 
her, I’m half running back to the cabin. I need Aspen right 
this second. I have to take this chance before it’s too late. 


I need to make her mine. 


CHAPTER SIX 


A k 


His cabin feels so homely and familiar to me, though I’ve 
actually never been inside before. As I wait for Reed to 
appear, I look in through the window. The bed is covered 
with simple white sheets and faux fur throws that look as 
though they once belonged to something like a bear or a 
wolf. My heart is pounding. When he gets here, I know he’s 
going to take me over to that bed and fuck me hard. He’s 
going to show me what I’ve been missing for all these years. 
I’m finally going to know what it’s like to be in his arms. 


I see him coming through the forest, moving slow and 
steady like a wolf in the night. Every muscle in his body 
seems to be tense, his stance sexily aggressive and 
possessive. I can see from his body language how much he 
wants me. And that’s exactly what I want to see. 


He’s making me wait for him. He’s in no rush, and neither 
am I, though the tension from waiting is making my body 
come alive. As he walks up the stairs to his cabin, I hold my 
breath, wondering how he’s going to play this. 


He walks straight past me and unlocks the door to the 
cabin. For a moment, my heart sinks. Maybe I misread the 
signals he was giving me...but the second the door is open, 
he returns for me. He scoops me up easily in his arms, just 
like he did earlier today. But this time, there’s more 
urgency to his movements. As he carries me inside, I can 
feel his member pressing against me through his pants. 


I find the confidence to kiss him hard. He growls against my 
lips, pulling the door closed behind us and then carrying me 
over to the bed. He throws me down on it and then 
clambers on top of me, a towering and intimidating force to 
be reckoned with. Well, I’m willing to take him on. Our lips 
crash together again and my legs wrap around his waist, 
drawing him in close so that I can feel him pressing against 
my center. I moan into his lips which draws a sexy growl 
from somewhere deep inside him. He grabs me and pulls 
me into a sitting position, pulling my dress sharply over my 
head. He’s acting like an animal, but I can’t find it in me to 
mind one bit. 


As my body is exposed to him, he takes a moment to look 
me over, taking in every curve of my body and every inch of 
my skin. When he dives back in, his hands reach around my 
back to unhook my bra while he kisses my breasts and 
stomach. He’s touching me so intimately in places I’ve 
never been touched before that I shiver. He kisses his way 
down my stomach and once again, I find his lips are over my 
pussy. He kisses me gently through my underwear, then 
hooks his finger in my panties and slides them down, 
driving me crazy with want. He knows exactly how to get 
me going. 


But I want to know what it’s like to touch him. I haven’t 
even had the luxury of taking his clothes off yet. Taking 
control, I push him back and straddle him, kissing him 
fiercely as I unbutton his shirt. He seems shocked for a 


moment, but then he embraces it with a low chuckle and 
another growl. I run my hands over his bare chest for the 
first time, worshiping every inch of his rock hard abs. He’s 
even sexier without his clothes. 


But there’s still another place I have yet to explore. It’s 
uncharted territory for me, and not just with him. I’ve never 
been with a man before, let alone touched one the way I’m 
touching him. But as I stand from the bed and begin to 
fumble with his belt, he understands what I want right 
away. He helps me take off his pants and then I kneel down 
on the wooden floor, ready to pleasure him for the first 
time. 


As I pull down his boxers, his cock springs free and I gasp. 
He’s so big...I hardly know how I’m going to take all of him 
inside me. But first, I want to show him that I’m not just 
interested in him fucking me. I want to make him feel good 
the way he made me feel good in the cave. He took his time 
just to pleasure me without a thought for himself. Now, I’m 
making sure to return the favor. 


I take him tentatively into my mouth and he growls, 
gripping my hair to encourage me as I begin to suck him 
off. I moan as I feel his cock reach the back of my throat for 
the first time. He’s so big that it’s a strain to have him in my 
mouth, but it’s where I want him. Running my tongue along 
his length and then taking him fully into my mouth, I begin 
to understand why people are so obsessed with doing this 
kind of thing with their partners. It feels so sensual to be 
this close to the man I desperately want. I want to 
experience every inch of his sexy body. Looking up from my 
kneeling position on the ground, I meet his eyes for the first 
time and hear his guttural growl. I must be doing 
something right because his gaze is full of lust. Now that it’s 
just me and him, there’s no need to hold back any longer. 


I pick up my pace, using my hand to pleasure him too. His 
cock is so hard that it feels like a battering ram at the back 
of my throat, but it’s completely erotic. I love the feeling of 
being dominated by him. I close my eyes and allow myself to 
enjoy the moment, knowing I’m the reason the man I love is 
feeling so much pleasure. 


But suddenly he stops me. He picks me up off the ground 
and throws me back down on the bed. Once again, he 
manages to shock me with his ferocity, but I like it. He’s 
keeping me on my toes. He grabs my ankles and pulls me to 
the edge of the bed with my legs around his waist. 


“T want to fuck you right this second,” he growls. “I can’t 
wait any longer...I need to know how it feels to be inside 
you. I want to fill you up with my come. I want to get you 
pregnant. I want... want to make you mine.” 


His intensity takes my breath away. I want everything he’s 
offering me. I want it right this second. But how can I let 
him go ahead with this without being completely honest 
with him? I need to tell him what I’ve managed to hide up 
until now. 


That this is my first time. 


“What’s wrong?” Reed growls, leaning in close. His cock is 
pressed close to my entrance. He can tell that my mood has 
shifted. I look up into his lust-filled eyes. 


“Reed, I need to let you know something before we do this.” 


“Tell me,” he growls, burying his face in my neck and 
kissing the sensitive skin there. I gasp, forgetting for a 
moment what I’m meant to be saying. But I can’t be 
distracted. I have to be honest with him. I touch his cheek 
to bring his attention back to my face and this time, he 
waits patiently for me to tell him what’s wrong. 


“Reed...I’m a virgin.” 


Reed 


I pause where I am and look Aspen right in the eye. I can 
barely believe what I’m hearing. A woman like her, so sexy 
and confident and addictive...how is it possible that she’s 
never done this before? How is it possible that no other 
man has managed to get her in this position? She blushes 
hard following her confession and she reaches out for me. 


“Reed... want this so much...I just thought you should know. 
That might be strange to a man of your age, to be sleeping 
with a virgin...but please, it doesn’t change anything...” 


“It changes everything,” I growl. I look deep into her forest 
green eyes. “It’s made me want you even more...and I didn’t 
think that was possible.” 


A surprised gasp leaves her lips. “What?” 


I lean in closer. I can feel her wetness on my cock as I press 
against her entrance. “If I’m your first...and your last...that 
makes you mine. Completely mine. I want you so bad, 
Aspen. And knowing that no other man has ever touched 
you...that’s fucking hot.” 


She gasps again and I lean my body into her a little more. 
It’s going to be so easy just to push inside her wet pussy 
now. We both want this so much. Her eyes widen with lust 
and I know she wants me to give her what we’ve been 
waiting for since we were reunited. 


I thrust inside her for the first time. She moans loudly, but 
her eyes are alight with pleasure. I take it slowly at first, 
but with each thrust inside her, I pick up my pace and go a 
little deeper. 


It’s not long before she’s a hot writhing mess beneath me. 
Her breasts bounce as I thrust in and out of her. Her legs 
are tightly clamped around my waist and I have a great 
view as I tower over her. With her raven hair splayed out 
behind her and her eyes now closed in pleasure, I’m in 
heaven. Her tight little pussy clamped around my cock is so 
hot that I almost come right away. But I want to make this 
last. Preferably, forever. 


“Make as much noise as you want,” I growl. “There’s no 
neighbors here to disturb...” 


She cries out so loudly that it’s like music to my ears. I 
reach out to brush my thumb against her clit as I thrust into 
her and she writhes in delight beneath me. Now I’ve really 
hit the jackpot. Her body is completely at my mercy and I 
have absolutely no complaints. 


I can feel that I’m not going to last much longer. How can I 
when this beautiful woman is letting me move inside her? I 
lean in closer to her so that I can kiss her, and I naturally 
begin to move deeper inside her. As I kiss her chest, I can 
feel the thump of her heart beneath my lips. I take her 
nipple in my mouth and suck it hard, making it pebble 
between my lips. I let my teeth grind gently against it and 
she moans in ecstasy. 


“Reed,” she whispers and in that moment, it’s too much for 
me to take anymore. I come inside her, filling her tight 
pussy up as I hit my high. A loud gasp from her tells me that 
she’s felt it too. She reaches out and wraps her arms 
around my neck, pulling our bodies in close to one another. 
For a minute I stay inside her, both of us breathing hard as 
we think about what we’ve just done. And at this moment, 
I’m certain we just made a baby. 


“Do you think this is going to change everything?” she 
whispers in my ear. “Tonight, I mean?” 


I lean in to kiss her feverishly hot lips. “I’m counting on it.” 


CHAPTER SEV EN 


A k 


I wake up wrapped in the faux furs on Reed’s bed and with 
the sun streaming in through the cabin windows. I can 
smell the pine in the air from the forest and my first instinct 
is to think that it smells like home. 


With Reed right beside me, I feel an overwhelming sense of 
peace. I slide closer to him and breathe in his masculine 
smell. I snake my arm over his body and stroke his chest 
while my cheek rests against the back of his neck. This is 
what perfection feels like. 


I can’t believe after so many years of waiting, my dream 
finally came true last night. Everything feels different this 
morning, as though my life has been shed in a new light. I 
cradle my stomach. Something tells me that our first time 
was enough to get me pregnant. And what a perfect way to 
do it...with such passion between us and a perfect setting. It 
was everything I dreamed of and more. 


But I can’t help wondering what comes next. I asked Reed 
last night if he thought things would change, and he said 


yes...but what if he didn’t really mean it? We live totally 
different lives, after all...me out in the city, him out here in 
the wilderness. But suddenly, I feel like I belong here more 
than I’ve ever belonged anywhere else. Maybe this trip was 
a sign to change the track of my life. Maybe I should be 
here with Reed forever...and I wouldn’t have an issue with 
that at all. 


I just don’t know whether he feels that same way. 


Reed shifts in his sleep and turns over to face me. Opening 
his eyes, he gives me one of his rare and beautiful smiles. 
Then he reaches out and tucks a strand of my hair behind 
my ear, leaving me breathless. 


“Good morning, beautiful,” he growls. “You’ve got me all 
excited already.” 


He presses his naked body against mine and I can feel his 
hardness against my leg. Warmth immediately pools 
between my legs and I gasp with a smile. 


“You’ve always got me excited.” 


He kisses me hard and I wish that he would climb on top of 
me and take me once again, but he pulls away and gets up, 
starting to dress. I sit up, feeling deflated. 


“Got somewhere to be?” I ask sadly. He points to the 
kitchenette area across the room. 


“Right over there to make you breakfast.” 


I blush, wondering how the hell I could ever doubt him. 
He’s perfect. Maybe that’s why I’m nervous...he’s too good 
to be true. I’m not used to getting everything I want handed 
to me on a silver platter. And now, here he is, getting up in 
the morning to make me breakfast...shirtless. 


I dress too and then sit on the edge of the bed just watching 
him. It doesn’t matter what he’s doing...1 could watch him 
all day. I wish I could find the words to tell him how much I 
crave him. Our bodies did the talking last night, but today, I 
don’t know how to let him know that I want this to be 
forever. He looks over at me with a smile. 


“You’re quiet, something’s on your mind. I can tell.” 
I blush. “Am I that easy to read?” 


“Maybe not to everyone.” He walks toward me and tilts my 
chin up with his finger. “But I know you...tell me what’s 
wrong.” 


I take a deep breath. I know I'll have to find the courage to 
say these things before I leave in a few days or I'll always 
regret it. I open my mouth to tell him exactly what’s going 
through my mind when suddenly, there’s a loud knock on 
the door. But before either of us can consider answering it, 
it bursts open, revealing a very angry Willow glaring at us. 


We’re absolutely screwed. 


Reed 


In all my years I’ve never seen Willow look as angry as she 
does right now. Her eyes move from me to Aspen over and 
over again. She’s obviously put two and two together. We’re 
both in the same clothes as last night and I’m still only half 
dressed. The bed is unmade. Breakfast is cooking. Willow 
knows exactly what went down here last night. 


“You,” Willow snarls, pointing at Aspen. “I trusted you. I 
thought you were here for me, but evidently not. You don’t 
give a shit about me.” 


Aspen looks shell shocked. “ Willow, listen to me-” 


“T went looking for you this morning. The receptionist said 
you never went back to the bed and breakfast last night. I 
was worried sick, Aspen! For the second time!” 


“T didn’t mean to scare you...” 


“You just don’t think about it, do you? Because you don’t 
care! You just came here on some weird mission to get in 
my brother’s pants. Well, congratulations. I hope you’re 


happy.” 


“Don’t speak to Aspen like that,” I snap. “Neither of us 
knew this would happen...but don’t try and stand in the way, 
Willow. We’re happy. And it’s none of your business.” 


“Of course it’s my business! She’s meant to be my best 
friend! And all along she just wanted to come and fuck my 
brother...” 


“It wasn’t like that I swear. I care a lot about your brother, I 
always have...but I never thought in a million years I’d get 
to be with him...this isn’t just casual for me, Willow. It 
actually means something.” 


“You haven’t seen each other in eight years! Since we were 
kids! Do you really expect me to believe that you’ve built 
some incredible connection in the space of a day? Unless 
you two have been talking behind my back for years...not 
much would surprise me now after the way you’ve both 
blatantly lied to you.” 


I sigh. “Willow, you’re blowing this out of proportion. I don’t 
expect you to tell me everything about your love life...this 
was private...between me and Aspen. You don’t have to stick 
your nose into everything.” 


“Again, may I remind you that I found you and my childhood 
best friend together?” 


“And may I remind you that we’re both adults. This was a 
choice we both made. Stop taking it so personally.” 


Willow throws her hands in the air in frustration. “You don’t 
get it, do you? You’re almost twice her age! She’s in your 
life because of your baby sister! Don’t you think this shit is a 
bit crazy?” 


“That doesn’t matter to me,” Aspen says quietly. “I’ve 
wanted him since I was eighteen, Willow. I’ve never felt this 
way for anyone...this is real.” 


“You don’t have a clue,” Willow snaps. “It’s like I don’t even 
recognize you anymore...1 thought this was going to be 
great, but you’ve spent the whole time fawning after him.” 


“Please, Willow...if you’d just give us a chance to explain-” 


“I don’t want to hear it,” she snarls. “In fact...I don’t want to 
hear from either of you ever again. You’ve let me 
down...and I don’t want a friend I can’t trust.” She turns to 
me with venom in her eyes. “Or a brother who will screw 
me over. Have a nice life, both of you.” 


I’m trembling with anger as I watch her leave the cabin. 
She has no clue what she’s talking about. She’s meddling 
with things she doesn’t understand. And yet it hurts 
watching her walking away, knowing I’ve done something to 
upset her. I knew she’d react badly to all of this, but this is 
worse than I imagined. Aspen turns to me with tears in her 
eyes. 


“Oh God, Reed...what have we done?” 


As she begins to cry I envelop her in my arms, holding her 
tight. I want to make her feel safe and comfortable now that 
everything has blown apart before our eyes. I feel empty 
inside, knowing I’ve just lost the sister I’ve raised into the 
woman She is now. She’s always been a hothead, but she’s 


also very true to her word. If she’s angry enough to say she 
never wants to see us again...then I think she means it. 


“What are we going to do?” Aspen asks desperately. 
“Should we go after her?” 


I shake my head. “No. That’s the last thing she’ll want...we 
need to give her time and space...maybe someday she will 
get over this. Maybe she’ll give us a chance to explain and 
She'll at least try to accept this for what it is...” 


Aspen sniffs and wipes her eyes. “I hope so. Because I really 
can’t imagine being without you now, Reed...maybe I 
shouldn’t say this so soon, I feel as though I’m crazy, but 
I’ve felt it in my heart for years. I’m in love with you. You 
have my heart.” 


I reach out to touch her cheek. “You’re not crazy. I feel it 
too. I love you, Aspen. I love you with everything I have.” 


Our lips find one another’s. Even though Aspen is crying 
and there’s an ache in my heart for the loss of my sister, I 
know we’re going to be okay. Aspen has always been the 
missing piece I needed to complete my life. And now that 
I’ve found her, there’s no way in hell that I’m letting her go. 
I hold the woman I love close to me and I know that despite 
the destruction we’ve made, we belong together. It’s worth 
all this pain to be with Aspen. And now, with my baby in her 
belly, we can have the family I always wanted to be mine. 


All I have to do now is secure her as my wife. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


A k 


The sun is shining this morning. It’s been a full twenty-four 
hours since Willow burst in on me and Reed, and the pain 
she caused is still very much present in my chest. But since 
I’m spending the morning with Reed before I leave this 
evening, I’ve not got much to complain about. 


I desperately don’t want to leave, but I’m also not brave 
enough to bring up the conversation about me staying here. 
We love each other, I know that much, but is that enough 
for him to give up his lone wolf life? I still don’t know if he 
wants to do the whole marriage and kids thing, and it’s too 
scary for me to ask, especially now that I might be pregnant 
with his baby. I just want to enjoy the time that we have 
together now, but I guess these little worries are bound to 
be at the back of my mind. 


He told me to meet him down by the lake, which is kind of 
impossible for me to forget. I still feel nerves in my stomach 
at the thought of being there, but I know I'll always be safe 
with him. I leave my suitcase at the bed and breakfast and 


walk down to the lake where Reed is waiting for me with a 
picnic. He smiles when he sees me and gets up to kiss my 
lips. 


“You’re not really dressed for the occasion,” he tells me. I 
frown, looking down at my comfy pants and t-shirt. 


“What do you mean?” 
“I mean most people don’t go swimming fully clothed.” 
My jaw drops and I laugh. “ You can’t be serious?” 


“T told you I’d teach you to swim, it’s a perfect day, right? 
Beautiful weather, good company,” he growls, grabbing my 
waist and pulling me close to him. I giggle. 


“Come on, Reed, I didn’t think you were serious...maybe 
some other time.” 


“Nope, it’s got to be today. Come on, babe...get down to 
your underwear.” 


“Ts this just a ploy to get me out of my clothes?” I tease. His 
eyes light up with mischief. 


“Always. It’ll be good, I promise. Don’t you trust me to keep 
you afloat?” 


“Of course.” 
“Then there’s nothing to worry about, right?” 


There are still butterflies in my stomach, but more of the 
good kind than the bad. I strip down, feeling the hot sun on 
my skin. Reed has already taken off his shorts and is 
paddling in the water. He takes my hand to guide me in. 


“We won’t do any actual swimming yet,” he tells me. “I just 
want you to get comfortable in the water...you can hold 
onto me if you like.” 


“I don’t mind if I do,” I joke, but my heart is beating fast as I 
grab him and pull him close to me. His hands find the back 
of my legs and he puts my legs around him, supporting me 
with his hands. His nose touches mine. 


“Do you feel comfortable?” 


“Yes,” I lie. Because right now, comfortable isn’t the word. 
Every part of me wants every part of him, and that’s an 
overwhelming feeling. I’m feverish with lust. The heat of the 
sun only partly contributes to the heat of my skin as I blush 
just at the thought of touching him. I’m comfortable 
because I want to be here, but every single emotion I’m 
feeling is putting me right out of reach of familiarity. 


“Good,” he growls. “I find it peaceful down here...even 
though you might not have such peaceful memories 
here...I’d like to make some.” 


“Like we’re doing now?” 
“Exactly.” 


I kiss him, wondering how the hell I got to be so lucky. Even 
if it all ends tonight when I leave here, I know for sure this 
was worth it. 


We stay in the water for a while. We play around a little, 
splashing one another and him showing off how well he can 
swim. By the time we get out we’re dripping wet, but the 
heat of the afternoon sun dries us off in no time at all. It’s 
hard to imagine that this time two days ago, we were in the 
middle of a freak storm. Now, we’re about to share a picnic 
by the place where I almost drowned. The place where our 
journey truly began, I guess. 


He unpacks the picnic for me and we tuck in, talking like 
normal about everything under the sun. It feels completely 
natural and loving and special. I could do this every day and 


never get bored of this, or of him. It makes me realize how 
much I want it all with him. I want the sweet dates and 
steamy nights, but I also want the normal days that all 
couples have. I want to go grocery shopping with this man. 
I want to sit and watch TV with him, hands entwined, and 
barely say a word. I’m so head over heels that I wish I knew 
what the future holds for us. Because if it ends today, then 
what’s the point of the rest of my life? 


“Reed...” 
“Yeah?” 
“What’s next? For us, I mean?” 


He smiles at me. “Well, I was going to wait until the end of 
the picnic to answer that question for you...but since you 
insist...here are my thoughts. You should move here.” 


I cover my mouth in shock. “Are you serious?” 


His smile widens. “Completely. I don’t know if you realize 
this, baby, but you’ve turned my life upside down. There’s 
no way I’m letting you go back to the city without me...but 
I’ve thought a lot about what you’ve told me. About wanting 
to find passion in something, about not really loving the life 
you’ve planned for yourself...so why waste your time? Move 
here...we can make something work...we can get you a 
job...and until then, you’ll be living under my roof anyway. I 
know my place isn’t much...” 


“Tt is,” I interrupt. “It is...it feels like home.” 


“So make it your home,” Reed growls. “Come and be here 
with me. If you want that life in the city...then I’ll let you go. 
But if you don’t...and I really don’t think you do...then this is 
where you belong. With me. Say yes, Aspen.” 


“Yes,” I breathe, already leaning in to kiss him, but he pulls 
away with a grin before I can. 


“Before you agree...there’s something else I have to ask.” 
I frown. “Really?” 
“Really.” 


He reaches into the picnic basket for something, but I can’t 
possibly imagine what it might be. And then, my eyes widen. 
He’s holding something in his hands. Something I wasn’t 
expecting in a million years. 


He’s holding a ring box. 


Reed 


I’m shaking with anticipation as I hold out the box to Aspen. 
I can’t help laughing at the shock on her face, but I’m also 
consumed by nerves. Asking her to move here was the first 
big step. But asking her to be mine forever? That’s another 
level entirely. 


But from the look on her face, she’s excited. I clear my 
throat, hoping I can find the words to tell her how much she 
means to me. 


“Aspen...since you got here two days ago, everything has 
changed for me. I never expected that you’d come back into 
my life...and of course I never knew what you’d come to 
mean to me...but you’ve made me fall in love for the first 
time. You’ve shown me a glimpse of what life can be like 
when you have someone special to share it with. Life was 
fine before...but with you it’s so much more. I need you...I 
want to have a family with you. I want to fill you up with my 
babies. I want to keep you by my side forever...and I want 


you to be my wife. Call me crazy if you want...I know 
everything is moving fast...but I know what I want.” 


“Me too,” she breathes. I already know what she’s going to 
say to my proposal. I know she’s already mine. But I still 
have to ask. I open the box and she gasps at the beautiful 
diamond ring that’s right before her eyes. 


“T’ve saved up all my life to give this to the woman of my 
dreams...and now you’re here. Aspen, will you marry me?” 


“Of course I will,” she says without a moment’s hesitation. 
She leans in to kiss me and I slide the ring onto her finger. 
It fits perfectly, as though it was made for her all along. As 
we’re kissing, she pushes me onto my back and straddles 
me, grinding against my already throbbing cock. I smile 
against her lips. 


“Are we doing this? Right here?” 


“We sure are,” she says. “I want to make love to my new 
fiancé....” 


I grab her hips and take control, kissing her as she now lies 
beneath me. I can barely believe that she’s mine. After all 
these years, I’ve found the person that I want beside me for 
the rest of my life. As I pull down her wet underwear and 
feel her ready for me, I know that our bodies are meant to 
fit together. And now that she’s said yes, we can plan a 
future for our family. 


This day couldn’t get much more perfect. 


We head back to the bed and breakfast to collect Aspen’s 
bag and she cheerfully tells the receptionist about our 
engagement. The news travels fast after that. In a tiny town 


like this one, everyone knows everyone’s business, and it’s 
not long before everyone in this town seems to have 
congratulated us. 


Except for one. 


“She’ll come around,” Aspen tells me as we walk to the 
Italian restaurant once again hand in hand. “Willow will be 
desperate to be my maid of honor.” 


I nod along, hoping to keep Aspen’s spirits high, but I’m not 
so sure she’s right. I love my sister, but the one thing I know 
best about her is that she’s stubborn. She doesn’t allow 
anyone to change her mind so easily. She’s set on being 
angry at us for now and I don’t see that changing any time 
soon. But I don’t want to ruin Aspen’s special night so I 
don’t say a word. 


We’re seated by the window so we can look out at the 
forest. It’s truly beautiful here, and I can’t stop thinking 
about how it’s going to be the perfect place for a family and 
the life I’ve wanted for years. Aspen has made me see this 
place in a whole new light again. She smiles at me and I feel 
my heart aching for her, as well as my cock. These 
sensations she’s giving me are brand new to me, but I know 
they’re going to stay for a lifetime as long as she’s with me. 


“Cheers,” she says as she raises her glass to me. I clink 
mine against hers. 


“Cheers. Here’s to me and you. To our marriage...our 
future...our family...” 


And just then, I see a face outside that stops me dead in my 
tracks. When Aspen sees my expression, she looks too. 
Willow is standing outside, looking shell-shocked to see us 
together. I guess she thought Aspen would be gone by now. 


But seeing us together must be like a kick in the teeth...just 
like seeing her is a punch to the stomach. 


She turns away and I think for a moment that she’s leaving, 
but she heads straight for the restaurant door. I hold my 
breath as she approaches our table, bracing for impact 
from her. 


She takes a deep breath, looking at the two of us carefully. 
“Hi...1 hear congratulations are in order.” 


Aspen stands up, looking uncomfortable. “Willow...1 don’t 
know what to Say...” 


Willow holds her hand up. “You don’t need to say anything. 
I’m the one that should be apologizing. I should’ve known 
better. I know my brother has a very level head...I should’ve 
trusted his judgement. And Aspen...1 know you’re pretty 
reckless, but when I found out you said yes to my 
brother...all I could think about was the love in your eyes 
the other day when I saw you together. And I realized...I 
was wrong to judge. I was wrong to interfere. You guys 
clearly have a strong connection...and now all I keep 
thinking is how I missed being a part of it all.” 


“Nonsense,” Aspen says gently, moving to hug Willow. “You 
haven’t missed anything...in fact, you should come and join 
us. And listen, I’m sorry I kept this from you. I really was 
here to see you...this crazy thing just happened. But...it’s 
the best thing that’s ever happened to me.” 


“You know what? Me too. I finally get to see my brother 
happy and my best friend is going to be my sister-in-law! 
What more could I ask for?” 


I sigh. “Look, Willow...things aren’t fixed yet. We need to all 
talk about this properly and make amends...” 


She nods with a sad smile. “I know that...I’m still hurt about 
being lied to if I’m honest...but that’s what family does, 
right? We fight? I mean, maybe I’m not completely sure 
about this whole thing yet...but I love you both and I want to 
understand. That’s the thing, right? We just have to keep 
fighting for each other. That’s what’s important.” 


She’s right. Things might feel a little unsteady for a while, 
but we’ll get back on track. We always do. I stand up to hug 
my sister and everything feels a step closer to being okay. 
She joins us at the table and I order a bottle of champagne. 
Because even though it’s only been a few days since my 
family split down the middle, we’ve found a way to try and 
glue it back together. 


From now on, everything is going to be perfect. 


EPILOGUE 


A YEAR LATER 


A k 


Today is the biggest day of my life. I’m finally marrying the 
man of my dreams today with my entire family 
present...including our first daughter. 


Sage was born three months ago with my family present, 
plus Reed and Willow of course. She’s still tiny, but I wanted 
her to be a part of the big day, and so Willow has agreed to 
carry her down the aisle, considering she’s my maid of 
honor. Now, we’re just waiting by the lake for the ceremony 
to begin. 


We didn’t want a big fancy wedding really, but we knew we 
wanted something that incorporated nature. This is our 
home now, and it seemed perfect to head down to the lake 
for the big event. Chairs have been arranged for the guests 
and a makeshift aisle, but everything is very minimalistic, 
just like Reed and I wanted. I’ve got real wildflowers in my 
hair and a bouquet from the local florist. I’m barefoot and 
my dress is made by an old woman from the town who has 
been making dresses since wartime. It feels so right, 


standing here with my Dad waiting for Reed so that we can 
finally make things official. 


I cradle Sage in my arms and kiss her forehead. “My little 
angel,” I whisper. “I’m so glad you’re here to see me get 
married.” 


“Don’t forget Auntie Willow is here too,” Willow says 
cheerfully. She’s much less opposed to this wedding these 
days...especially since Sage was born and she’s developed 
an obsession with her. “We’re going to be besties, Sage. 
When your Mom and Dad are mean you can come and stay 
with me whenever you want.” 


I roll my eyes with a smile. It feels good knowing that 
Willow finally wants to be a part of this family for real. I 
know she had her reservations at first, but seeing her smile 
now, I know her feelings are nothing, but genuine. 


“Tt’s time,” my father tells me with a warm smile and I hand 
Sage over to Willow. Surprisingly, he and my mother took to 
the news of me and Reed very well. Of course they 
remembered how he saved me which helped. But by 
marrying me, he’s saving me once again, because life 
without him is something I could never survive now. I beam 
at my father as he links my arm, ready to walk me down the 
aisle. 


“Then I’m ready,” I say. A young local guitarist begins to 
play the wedding song and I slowly begin to walk down the 
aisle. When I finally look up from my feet, the whole crowd 
is watching me, but I only have eyes for Reed. 


He looks so handsome, standing before me in his tux and 
his slightly muddy formal shoes. He looks a little scruffy as 
always, but that’s just him. To me, he’s perfect. He’s 
trimmed his beard a little and his hair is combed, but he’s 
still a little wildness in my eyes. He fits so well in this 


landscape and I feel that home is both this place and his 
presence all at once. 


My father kisses my cheek when I reach Reed and allows 
me to go to him. Finally, I’m surrounded by all my favorite 
people, knowing I have their blessing. I look into Reed’s 
eyes and he smiles, reaching out to touch my cheek. 


“You look perfect...you always look perfect,” he growls. I 
wish for a moment that it could be just me and him, but 
that’s what it’s going to be for the rest of my life. This event 
might not be private, but the way I feel in my heart is. One 
look in his eyes and I know he feels it too. Our silent 
communication is all I need to know that even with 
everyone here, this is our moment. 


It’s time for our vows in no time at all. I set aside my flowers 
and look over at Willow who is holding Sage tightly in her 
arms. I smile and turn my attention back to Reed. 


“This lake means a million things to me, but they all come 
back to you. I wanted to marry you here because it feels like 
our place. You saved me here once. We’ve shared so many 
intimate moments here. Its somewhere we’ve brought our 
daughter many times. And now, I'll always remember it as 
the site of our wedding day.” 


Reed’s hands slip into mine and I squeeze them tight. I 
smile. “Now, I want to tell you how much you mean to me. 
You’re the love of my life...the only man who has ever made 
me feel this way, and I know that’s not going to change. 
You’re the most wonderful father Sage could ever wish 
for...and I can’t wait for you to be the father to all the other 
children we have. You’re the person I want to see the world 
with. You’re the person that picks me up when I’m down. I 
love you more than anything, Reed. I can’t wait to spend the 
rest of my life with you.” 


I can hear Willow sniffing as she tries to hold it together. 
Reed throws her a smile before turning his attention back 
to me. He grabs my waist and pulls me in closer. 


“Aspen...my Aspen. Life out here can get a little lonely. I 
never really thought about it too much before you walked 
back into my life...but on days where I don’t see you much 
because of work or whatever...I feel this tug inside me. It 
tells me to get home, back to you....and that’s how I know 
that I was missing something huge before you walked into 
my life...because there was no one to miss. No one to crave 
after a long day of work...no one to talk to, to share my 
worries with, to share my bed...but now that you’re here, I 
know I have everything I need. And IIl never allow what we 
have to slip away. It’s been a great year...and we have many 
great years ahead.” 


I can’t help blushing. This is it. The moment that’s going to 
bind us together forever. Some people feel nerves about 
that on their wedding day, but all I feel is exhilaration and 
impatience. I want to be his. I want to belong to him 
forever, just like he belongs to me. As we slide our rings 
onto one another’s fingers and catch each other’s eyes with 
a smile, I feel as though my entire life has been leading up 
to this point. I feel a rush of joy like no other. 


This is what dreams are made of. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


SIXTEEN YEARS LATER 


The house we built in the forest is so beautiful that 
sometimes I can’t believe it’s mine. As we’re leaving it this 
morning on the way out, I stand back for a moment just to 
look at it. It’s huge to fit our big family and it overlooks the 
lake that is a constant reminder of the summer that I fell in 
love with Aspen. It was crafted with care, based off of some 
of Aspen’s designs. It was built from scratch and tailor 
made for us. 


Since I married Aspen, she’s been my entire life, and she’s 
spent the duration of our marriage building us a life. She 
gave me our three children, Sage, Flora and Cedar. She 
helped with the house. She’s made every meal for us with 
love and care. She decorated our home herself and 
decorated it with things she made in pottery classes or art 
workshops. Her adventurous side has given her all sorts of 
hobbies. She always says “anything to keep me from going 
back to dentistry.” 


Today, me and the kids are headed to see her at work. Five 
years ago, when our youngest started school, she began a 
new venture to open up an adventure centre outside of 
town. She spent a long part of our relationship at home 
with the kids, fitting in little adventures from time to time, 
but I always knew she’d open up something amazing like 
this. She’s the reason we had the money to build our home 
up to what it is today. Her vision has driven us too. Today 
the kids will see her at work to show them who their role 
model should be. 


“It’s not fair. Sage gets to spend every day at the adventure 
centre,” Cedar says huffily. He’s our youngest at eight years 
old, and he often gets irritated that he can’t do the things 
that his older siblings can. Flora sighs in the kind of way 
only an eleven year old can. 


“You’re too young to work there, stupid. Besides, it’s not 
like she gets to have fun. She has to do all the boring stuff 
in the cafe.” 


“She still gets to go,” Cedar says grumpily. “Why do I have 
to go to school every day, Dad?” 


“So that one day, when you’re grown, you’ll be as smart as 
your Mom and you can do anything you want,” I tell him, 
ruffling his jet black hair. “Now stop complaining and pick 
up the pace so you can get there faster.” 


Cedar still huffs and puffs a little but he definitely speeds 
up. It’s a two mile walk, but the kids are used to it from 
walking to and from school, and they both love sports 
anyway. Raising sporty kids is a dream come true for both 
me and Aspen. They all take an interest in our jobs and they 
stay fit and healthy because of it. We’d be proud of our kids 
no matter what, but seeing them growing into miniature 
versions of ourselves is very rewarding. 


When we arrive at the adventure park, Aspen is busy with a 
very familiar family on the high ropes course. Willow is 
shrieking from the top of a tree while her twin boys laugh at 
her. They’re little tree monkeys themselves, but Willow has 
always been scared of heights. She waves to us nervously 
and Aspen turns to see us with a smile. 


“Aw you guys made it!” she says, kissing the kids on the 
head and then kissing my lips gently. “It’s so nice of you 
guys to come...why don’t you head over to the cafe and get 
some food? Sage is there right now so when I get my break 
in a few minutes, we can join you. Sound good?” 


“Sounds perfect,” I say, looking her up and down hungrily. 
All these years later, she’s still the most gorgeous thing I’ve 
ever seen. She catches me staring and swats me playfully. 


“Stop looking at me like that when I’m working,” she 
murmurs, but I can see the twinkle of mischief in her eyes. 
She loves the way I look at her. Our days together are often 
just prolonged foreplay for all the sex we have at night time. 
There hasn’t been a day since we married that I haven’t 
made love to my beautiful, sexy, adventurous wife. And now 
that I’m thinking about it, all I want to do is find somewhere 
quiet where I can make love to her. 


But the day is young and she’s still working, so we head to 
the cafe. Sage sighs as she brings over a tray of drinks. 


J 


“Its been such a long day, 
customers is, like, constant.” 


she complains. “The stream of 


“Well, Mom said to take your lunch break now and come 
join us,” I tell her, putting an arm around her as she 
squeezes onto the bench. “Your Mom really appreciates you 
keeping this place running, you know. She can’t be 
everywhere at once.” 


“Yeah, I know. And I like it...I’m just tired,” Sage says, 
blowing a sweaty strand of hair from her face. She’s the 
drama queen of the family, but she’s also a little worker bee, 
to her credit. She comes top of all of her classes and still 
manages to work weekends at the cafe. So long as she gets 
her time to complain, she’s the best little worker in the 
whole family. 


“T know, sweetie, but you’re doing great.” 


“Can I work in the cafe soon?” Cedar says miserably. Sage 
and I exchange an amused look and I ruffle his hair once 
again. Ill never get used to being able to muss up Cedar’s 
hair, or help Sage with her homework, or take Flora to all 
her extracurriculars. My kids are my life now as well as 
Aspen, of course...and I wouldn’t have it any other way. 


A few minutes later, a very anxious looking Willow shows up 
with her kids and Aspen in tow. She wipes sweat from her 
brow. 


“Well, it seems the high ropes course isn’t for me. Do they 
serve wine here?” 


“Absolutely not,” Aspen says with a grin. “Scoot over, Sage. 
Let me sit next to your Dad.” 


I grin and my hand slides onto her knee as we all talk over 
lunch. The feeling of having Aspen next to me is rare during 
the day, and I’m savoring every second of it...though there’s 
plenty more I wish I could do to her right now. 


The afternoon is a pleasant blur. Willow and her kids hang 
out at the cafe while Aspen guides me, Flora and Cedar 
through the adventure park. By the time the day is up and 
the sun is beginning to set, we’re all able to walk home 
together and enjoy the sight of the sun disappearing for the 


night. The air turns cold, but with Aspen tucked under my 
arm, I don’t even notice the chill. 


Sage offers to get the kids off to bed to give me and Aspen 
some time alone, so we end up curled in front of the TV with 
a glass of wine each. Of course, we pay little attention to 
what’s on the screen. Her hand keeps venturing up my leg 
and after she’s drained her glass, her hand cups my cock 
through my trousers. She finds it hard, as she always does. 
She’s constantly got me turned on. 


“I’ve missed this,” she murmurs, leaning in to kiss me. I 
laugh. 


“We had sex this morning,” I remind her with a growl. “It’s 
not like it’s been a long time since you had this.” 


She laughs as she nibbles my bottom lip. 


“Yeah, well, I guess I can’t get enough of you, can I? You’re 
so damn sexy...[ just want you all the time.” She sighs, 
looking down at herself. “Although I don’t really understand 
what you see in me anymore...my body is a state.” 


“Your body is beautiful, as always. How many times do I 
need to tell you you’re perfect before you'll believe me? I 
mean, it’s been seventeen years...” I tease her, moving to 
kiss her neck. She sighs, still not looking happy. 


“Come on, Reed. You’ve got to admit I’ve changed a lot...the 
kids have changed what figure I had...being a Mom is hard. 
I feel like I’m out of shape...” 


“You’re gorgeous,” I growl, capturing her lips in a kiss. “I’ve 
never been more attracted to you, every single day you 
make me love you even more.” 


“T didn’t think that was possible, babe.” 


“Tt shouldn’t be, and yet, here we are,” I say. “You’ve given 
us beautiful children...you’ve built us a home...you’ve made 
my life better in every single way. When are you going to 
realize how perfect you are? When will you see that you’re 
everything and more?” 


Her nose nudges mine. She finally manages a smile. “ You’re 
sweet, baby. I guess it doesn’t matter why you want me...I’m 
just glad that you do.” 


“T will always want you, Aspen.” 


She looks at me with her beautiful green eyes and my cock 
hardens even more. How did she get so damn irresistible? 


“You mean that? No matter how much I change?” 


“I want you in any way, shape or form you might come,” I 
growl against her lips. “You’re mine, Aspen. I chose you, 
and I always make the best choices.” 


Our lips lock again and I pull her onto my lap. I want to 
show her how hard I am for her as she straddles me. I want 
her to know how attractive I find her. I want her to know 
that when I made her mine for the first time and told her I 
wanted her forever, I meant it. I scoop her up into my arms 
and head for the stairs, kissing her all the while. This life 
we've built together is perfect. She is perfect. Together, 
we're perfect. 


And if she still doesn’t believe it, I’ll show her every day for 
the rest of our lives. 


My love. My life. 
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